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HE force at Suflolk,

Va., held as a base for
operations south into
the Carolinas, or west |
toward Petersburg |
and Richmond, was
a continual menace
_and annoyance 10 the
% Confederates during

;;—é’% the latter part of 1862
g~ ]

and the next year,

and they made it
lively for us all along the Blackwater and
Chowan, the farther banks of which they
fortified and beld at such poinis as were
eonsidered passable, with troops enough to
muke an attempted ecrossing hot work. |
Nineteen times I crossed that stream under ’
fire.

One bitter night in the early Winter of :
%3 I was ordered to report at Headquarters
in Buffolk to Gen. Peck with 20 of my best |
scouts st am exrly hour. At 9 o'clock, with |
a picked body of mounted riflemen from the
1st N. Y., I reported and got my orders. I
was to proceed by the nearest practicable
soute for infantry and artillery to Joiner's
Ford, on the Blackwater, chserve the roads
and bridges carefully as to condition, and to
Jearn, if possible, without being discovered,
the exact force at the Ford and how they
were prepared to oppose a crossing, This
done, to return and report specdily as possi-
ble.

I knew the country perfectly. As Chief
Bcout of that Department ] had traversed
every road snd maole-path in the section,
and using our spurs freely we were 20 miles
away and within a mile of the river at an
bour or more before midanight. Here, near
& road which led {rom Zaui down to the old
Blackwater Bridge, I balted the party, dis-
mouuted, and Jeaving the horses to feed on
8 ration of osts we had brought slong, with |
16 men to stand guard there and be ready
for a start it we were discovered, I went for- |
ward with four men ’

|

OFN A TEIP OF DISCOVEKY.
We left our sabers with our borses, and
srmed only with our Sharp's carbines and
revolvers, borred forward as silently as we
eould thronsh the dense farest in onr frout,
foliow iny 1he narrow road that Jed to the
Ford, At abuaot a goarter of a mile distant
from (e river, where a male-path or wood-
youd crossed the rozd we were on, I posted
two men, with orders if anyone came 1o my
pear to caplure the man or men without
poise und bold them till I returned. With
the olber two men ] crept on as guietly as

pesible amd s fast as 1 conld to makemy re- |
conneisance und get out of 1he peighborhood [

before doviight. It was a bright starlight

might, aud we bhad to move with great care. |

Roon
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bright guard-fire, and around it 15 or 20
Confederaie s idiers, some playing cards, all
sk iug o o 1alking, os _}'ri:y B In€n UL~
BWLTe dar A llmg
earthwork with cover for at lewt a conple
of hupndred riflemen rose just back, say, 60 to
70 yards oo the river bank, and the light
frem sevesal camyfires beyond induced the
belie! that there woere men enough there to

 Alse Two sentinels moved
slong ‘he river bank about & hbundred )’:lfdh
a&part, in front of the earthworks,

Creepin down to the water I dis-
eovered a ckifl moored tothe shore, Touoch-
fug a paddie in it ] found the blade wet, and
knew by that that some man or men had
recently crossed in the boat. Though the
#pol was called a “ford,” it could only be
used as such in the dry Summer-time, when
the water was low. Now it was swimming-
deep for man or horse,

Huving seen all I conld without peril of
discovery from the front, I bad just turped
o rejoin my Lwo last men, left 50 or €0
yards back, when sharp and clear from the
spot where ] had posted my rear-guard
eame two rifle-shots in quick suecession, and
three or four sharp yells, which I knew my
men never uilered.

Quicker than thought thelong-roll sounded
the alarw at the eartbworks, and worse thay
that, a second later I heard a cavalry bugle

SOUSD “BOOTE AXD SADDLES”

We three made some tall runniog about
that time, and in a very short time reached
the rear-guard of two, who stood over the
bodies of two rebel soldiers whom they bad
shot down as they came in on them, with
three more, on the side path.  Two bags of
sweet potatoes and some dead chickens
showed they bad been out foraging. Three
pebels had run off, yelling, when the other
two fell.

We bad po time now for quest iONS or con-
sideration. Toreach our horses was all we
thought of just then, for we knew pursuit
meant death, and it was close at band,

As we dashed up the hill we heard the
splash of water in the river, which told the
encmy were crossing,

I doubt if many amatenrs could make the
time we did for that mile. When we got to
the road where the horses stood, our men were
all standiog o saddle, for they Liad not only
beard the alarm, but seen signal rockets sent
wp from Zuniand Blackwater Bridges, above

the river bank, undis-
Acioss, nol 70 yardsdistant, was 8
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and below us, showing that the whole Con-
federate line was alarmed.

When we sprang to horse it was found one
horse had broken away from the gnard, and
we had todouble up one man. I called to a
man unamed Boyle, who had the largest
horse in the party, to let Nugent, the dis-
mounted man, get up behind him, With
an oath he refused to obey. 1 wish I had
shot the raseal down then for mutiny, for
only a few months Iater he murdered Licut,
Dissosway, of our regiment, and deserted to
the enemy,

A cocked pistol then persuaded him to let
Nuogent mount behind him, and away we
went on our back-track, hearing plainly in
our rear the clatter of the Confederate cav-
alry coming on at full specd.

I had come in on the Isle of Wight Court-
house road, and when I came to where that
forked toward Windsor, instead of keeping
that track I struck to the right along a
sandy trail, which deadened the sound of
our hoofs,

By that twrn I saved my party. Halting
to breathe the horses we heard the thunder
of & large force of horsemen sweeping over a
bridge on that road. They had come in
from the Zuni road, and were not our im-
mediate pursners from the Ford, though we
heard them also eross the bridge soon arter.

We now pushed on as sileutly and fast as
we conld without straining our horses, and
narrowly missing a party that swept down
within 8 couple of hundred yards of us on
the Blackwater Bridge road, reached Wind-
sor and soon after our picket-line in safety.
Day was just breaking when we got there,

When I reported only one horse lost and
no men, I received the approval of my serv-
ice at Headguarters, but if we had not been
discovered that night by thataccidental for-
aging party, it wonld have saved ns many
lives and a hard time, for when scon after a

yrge force moved over that royte from Suf-
folk to make the ecrossing at Joiner's Ford
we found the enemy ready for us.
-
BATTLE AT JOINER'S YORD,

Not long after the scout mentioned in my
last paper, a sudden aggressive movement
was decided on by our leaders toward Pe-
tershurg, on the south side of the James
I have mislaid my old diary, and eannot

| give the exact date, and must rely on mem-

ory {or the facts; but as sn active partici-
pant in the movement from start fo finish,
I think I can give a truthful seconnt of it
all.

There were so many spies in the bitterly
“secesh ” town of Saffoulk, that every move-
ment was koown to the epemy if any signs
preceded it, Therefore not an order was
issued or any apparent preparation made
ontil after dark on the very night we
started, Just at twilizht, when I was in
my hammock, sick, and under the Surgeon’s
eare, in my guarters, Col. Dudge, of the 19th
N. Y. Mounted Rifles, came and told me if
I eould possibly keep my saddle I was
needed 1o guide an expedition to the cross-
ing at Joiner's Ford. Il was to start within
half an hour. Dr. Bennett, our Chief SBur-
geon, skid 1 was not able; I was suffering
terribly from & bleeding flux. But there

| was no use in trying to keep me back when

told the commund needed me; and only
asking to have my canteen filled with the
best hospital brandy, I had my negro boy
(George, a body servant once belonging to
Henry A. Wise, get out my two horses, one
of which he rode, so as to be on hand to
help me, for I was too weak to get in the
saddle alope. Firing up with a good dose
of the brandy, I took the head of the cav-
alry column, which had been called out
without sound of bugle, and when we
moved on tbhrough the town I found full
balf the troops at the post under arms and
in motion—infantry, artillery and cavalry

| all on the road.

It was a chill, drizzly night, dark as
Erebuos, but we moved on by the most direct
route, the Iiifles in the lead and Col.C. C.
Dodge in the advance with the scouts, It

GerTisG AWAY ¥roM THE RIVER.
was & hard night for me, and but for that
canteen of potent old cognac I would have
given out, I think, for at first I bad hard
work to keep in the saddle, even with help,

CROSSING THE NANSEMOND,

we struck ont for the Isle of Wight Court-
bouse, and wade a8 good time us we could,
though halted now and then for the artil-
lery sud dnfantry to close up. We passed
the Courthouse afler midnight, and soon
after reached the densely-wooded country
east of the Blackwater,

The ¢louds now began to scatter, and by
the time the morping star rose the sky was
clear.

We were now within four or five miles of the
ford, My eauteen, from frequent ealls upon
its contents, wal getting low, and wvoder the
excitement of approuch to the enemy I grew
stronger.

Buddenly, just as the advance-guard entered
a small opening in the woods, 1 caught sight
of mounted men in sdvance,

“Hold on, sir!” I cried to Col, Dodge; “let
me sce who are abead of us belore you ad-
vance!"

Aund 1 touched my Lorse with the spur and
rode into the open, us | heard the shout ;

“Halt! Who comes there?”

A stern voice, ut wmy side, anticipated any
reply from me. 1t was Col, Dodge, a8 brave u
man as ever rode into fire, who shouted :

“Union men! Whoare yout"

“First Pa. Cav.!” ecaame sharp and clear, and

I never felt more relieved than when I heard
the suswer,

It wns a flanking company of that regiment
gent by another road, that had thus got in
abead of us. We went on a couple of miles
moro and then waited for the whole command
to got up. I now learned that we had two full
brigades and a part of another of infantry, a
full battery of Regular artillery—Howard’s
(I.) of the 3d—and both Spear’s 11th I'a. Uav.
and our Mounted Rifles in that column.

Another battory—Follet's (D) of tho 3d Reg-
ulars—was sent with a small force to the right
to make a feint on Zuni, where the Norfolk &
Petershurg Railroad crossed the river, a couplo
of miles above, and then we moved forward
with the main foree.

By this time I had forgolten T was sick, and
I now volunteered to go on to the river with
my scouts and sco what signs of opposition
conld be found,

With a dozen men, at a gallop, T dashed to-
ward the ford, and droye in a couple of pickels
on the east side of the river, without heing
fired on. When 1 reached the riso of the hill,
before poing over it toward the river bank, I
dismounted, and with a half dozen men cropt
through the timber, under cover, toward tho
Ford. I soon found achange in the front from
my last experience thera  The Confedorates

HAD DONE SOME HARD WORK.
They had ent away the forest for several rods
in front of the ecrossing, filling the river {ull
of trees and brush, above and below, DBt they
had loft an opening for boats directly in front
of their earthworks, as if for a trap. And it
Was one,

I crept close down, as near as I conld with-
ont discovery, and found the enemy on the
alert and ready to recoivo us. They had two
guns mounted and quite n large foree of men
behind their works—cnough to make & cross-
ing hot for us, if, indeed, we could eroas,

A DESPERATE LEAPR

I got back to the command and reported to
Gens. Wessols, Foster and Corcoran (I think
the Iatter was there) the state of preparation
shead.

A consultation was held, and it was decided
to throw ont a skirmish-line on the river bank
to ovcupy the enemy while Howard got his
battory into position as near as he could, and
to Lry to shell them out, 80 wo could pot pon.
toons in the stream for the crossing, The pon-
toons wern yet in the rear, but were oxpected
up in au hour or thercabout,

The Gth Masa,, 39(h 111 and 13th Ind, wers de-
11105‘1-'! aglong the woaded river bank, and beforo
they opencd fire the sound of cannon up at the
Zuni crossing told that the foint ou that point
had begun its work,

In o little while the action opened lively in
oar front. From behind the Confederate works
there was a lively blaze of fire, but our skirs
mighers had gfmj cover and did not sufller
wuch, Now Capt. Howard ran his battery in
on the hill in foll front of the ford, and not
over four or ive hundrod yards back. Searcely
kad he opened, and exposcd his position, before
the sharpshooters of tho enemy, in troes, over
the river began to pick off his mon andlioraca,
It was a terrible fusilade, and ina few minotes
he had not half a dozon horses left, and halfl of
his men were ahot down, 1 nover saw a man
so mad as he was about his horees, Hisanimals
wero thie best trainoed in the service, and they
| were his pride. On & march, if a halt for 20
minules wns called, they had to be unharnessed
and rubbed down. He and his men might go
hungry, but his horses were never allowed to
miss a ration,

IN THE NOTTEST OF THE PIRE
he strode to and fro, making the alr blue with
Lis strong words,

“1 can recruit men any day.” he shouted,
“but I never can replaco my horsos !

The pontoons were now up, and if they eonld
only be got futo the river the erossing could be
made and a good position be had on the other
side before reinforcements could be sent from
Petersburg by il to opposeus. For the il
road, though torn up on our side, was open
from Zuni to Pétersburg, aud thence to Rieh-
mond. DBut our artillery fire was partially
silenced, and the enemy from their cover was
making it bot for us ju front all along the line,
thus making it death work for an attempt to
get the pontoons down,

Col, Dodge now seut for me, from the Genoral
in command, and asked if I did not think it

pkirmishers, to swim the river with u picked
party of Mounted Hifles and take the earth-
workd by a chirge in laok, which would bo
supposted instantly by alarger force, He called
for wme, I presame, because [ was the only one
who had scouted eloso enough to know just
whore the crossing was open,

My answer was: " Give me 20 volunteers and
I will try. It is like facing murder—but 1'l]
try!"”

And we did try,

Twenty men were taken from at least 50 vol-
unteers for the " forlorn hope,” and in column
of fours we started down the rond toward the
river. The battery held its fire on our side,
and ns our skirmishers in that live eould sce
us, we were safe from their fire,

The rond made s deep cut in the bauk, and
we could ride within a few rods of the water
befors we conld be seen from the Confedornte
line, though the sharpshooters in trees would
seo os first.  Steadily we went on-——trot, then
a gallop, and st last just before we made a turn
that wonld bring us under firs, the word
“charge” was given.

“Golt, Uncle Ned,” shouted Lieut, Ball, of
the 6th Mass,, jumping from behind a tree on
the skirmish-line and waviog his sword. Poor
fellow! They were his lnst words, A bullet
fram a robel sharpshooter went throngh Lis
benrt, an® he sank down agalust the baulk, still
grasping his drawn sword,

A wecond more and we were noder a wither-
ing fire. My horse stuggered and went down
Just at-the water’s edge, nud I looked back for
my eslumn, Down—down, man and horse, all
thiat had come in sight of the works—thore they
lay !

Creeping from my fallen horse into the hushes
on our side, the bullets hailing around me, |
hardly know hiow 1 got back boyond the turn
alive und anhurt. It was Provideuee—neither
more nor less,

Muddened by the failure, T wanted to try
again, and once more ealled for voluntlecrs,
Licut, Dolan, in command of Co. A, said if he
was ordered to go to “sheol,” he'd go, but he'd
be ensded if Lo would voluntecr,

“Tuke that Dutch compuny and go in!”
eried the Colonel,

Compuny B was composed mainly of German
velerans,

“Ab, mino Gompany B!” shouted the Captain,
who had volunteered for staff duty that day.
“If dey goes dere, dey all goes to heil 17

But the order eame an instant later, and
while the skirmish-line poured in its hottest
work and Howard sent n big volley of shrapuel
over our heads; away we went again down
that fatal road,

This time (ull half the company reached the
water—the next instaut we were in and swim-
ming for the other bank, while helow came the
terrible yolls of the 15th Ind, which, crossing
on fallen trees, hnd gaiued the Coufederate side,
and nuw came up

WASIINGTON, D. O,

possible, nnder cover of a hol fire from the |
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ON A CHARGE FOR THE ENEMY'S FLANK.

Col. Dodgo was among the first over, for ho
went in with the * Duteh company,” and in a
minute or two more Maj, Searle, the Confed-
erato commander, badly wounded, surrendered
all he had left to yield.

I think one Lioutenang, one Sergeant and 17
men out of near 150 dafenders were all that
wore left nlive behind tha works,

Tho pontoons were now hurried forward and
goon put down, and all made ready for crosaing.
But in all this execitement wa had not heard
the rattle of the rail cars that were rushin
down from Petorsburg,whenee they had starte
when the first gun was heard in the early
morning at Zuni,

Aud now with only one regiment of infantry
over, and a part of the eavalry, wo saw a sight
that opened every eve which looked westward,
Out from the woods about two miles away,
crowding right and left for a front of over a
mile, eamo masses of troops, the ““men in
gray” rushing to cover the erossing and hold
the line we bhad commenced to break.

Our Generals saw in an instant that thelr
force was far outnumbered, and as battery after
battery of the enemy was scen galloping for-
ward to take position and open on us, the order
was givon to evacuato the captured earthwork
and fall back,

As the Confederatescama on with a dash and
night was near at hand, the pontoons were in-
gtantly destroyed and onr force pushed back
into a defonsive position for the night,

With our few prisoners and & grent many
woundaed men to care for, we lny that night ex-
pecting an attack in the morning. But the
Confoderates sconged salistled to hold theirside
of the river, and as they had the force to do it
with, we had no choice but to return to Suf-
folk.

With the eaptnre of the earthwork my own
strongth gave ont and I went back to quarters
& very siclk man, and weeks elapsed before I
was fit for duty again,

The next time 1 rode o the Blackwater it
was to scout and wateh Longitroet’s advance
on his way to take Suflolk, which he besieged
for several weceks, but did not take,

—— -
A CLOSE CALL.

That Winter at Suffolk we used to eall him
Granny Peck, though e was a Major-General
of Yoluuteera, Ile was very nervous, nnd given
to a strong belief in the honesty of * intelli-
gent contrabands,” who would come in, tell
a mixed-up story about the advance of the
“rebs" neross the Binckwater, got n glass of
grog, some rations, and then skip out.

On many a bitter eold and stormy night In
the Winterof '62 and '63 the writor, then in the
N. Y. Mounted Eilles, and commanding a picked
body of scouts, bas been enlled out to ride 15
or 20 miles to verifly the statemnent of the " in.
telligent C.." or provoe it, &3 was generully the
caso, o falsnhood,

On one such night thers was tall swearing.
Rain aud sloot and a northwest gale blowing
fully 50 miles an bour, and yet the inevitable
| AUMmMons came: ** |.'"|H)I’. with 10 seouts, inm-
modintely at Headgnarter,” It was then past
midnight and our chmp was over o mile from
Headquurters, but within 20 minutes the squad
ghiverod 1n front of the brick mansion used na
Headgquarters,

The “intelligent™ was chere with the nsual
story. A large foreo was erossing the Hiack-
witor by ' do ole bridge what was burut dowu
dar whar de saw-mill wue”

I KNEW N5 LIED,
o gald they had * Jots of big guns wid 'om.”
And 1 knew, from repeated and eareful seouts,
that there was not a light Lattery amouog the
Confederates enst of Petersbueg, and no force
that they wounld move in , 4 d of Winter
upon our well-intrenched “sopition,

Bat I was ordered to go with my 10 men to
the Black water, if nocossary, and discover the
position of the enemy, I begged permission

[ That was denied. 1 reckon the Goneral
thought he gsould never innke snosther report
if he went, And perhaps he was right: that
I if, as nsual, we eaught the 1. C. in a lie.

Westarted, and before wo got fivemiles, toour
| outside picket-line, though we rode at a gallop,
| wo were ehilled through, How would it be

when we had ridden 15 more? We balted and

warmed up at the picket-fire, and then mount-

ed and rode on in the dark and pitiless starm,
{ Weo passed Providence Chureh, and did not seqo
a single light In the little village. It waa
“oecesh ” of tho bittorest kind, and I knew, if
anything was coming, they would be on the
lookout there, So, being the best mounted in
the party, I took the boys on a couple of miles
to a dense grove of serub pines, and sent them
in thers to build a fire and lay off till I came
back, which I expected would be about day-
light, or a little later.

And 1 rode on to see if thero was anything
east of the river. On at alively gait I galloped
till I reached the strenm where poor Whelan, shot
through the neck at the Bluckwuter Bridge,
breathed his Inst, in o little hollow, a mile from
the bridge. Nosign of an enemy here in this
sholtered spot, where a camp would be made if
anywhere. I halted to breathe my horse, let
Lim have a drink of the pure spring water that
ran through the valloy, nod then looking to my
girths mounted and rode on,

It was almost day. Reaching the abutments
of the old bridge, 1 looked aeross ut the smolder-
ing pickoet-fires, where the enemy, intronehed
in rifle-pits and well-sheltored tents, had kept
guird all Winter, and cursed the “ 1. (" in my
heart for the uscless sulfering 1 had gone
through., Over across, not 70 yards away, |
#aw n jolly kuot of reb® smoking nround a
pickot-fire, aud out of sheer ugliness thought
I'd stir them np. So pulling out my heavy
Colt revolvor I let her off

RIGUT LIVELY INTO THE CROWD,

In a second there were stirring times over
thers, ‘The long-roll was sounded, and worst
of all for me, n cavalry bugle sounded ** boots
and saddles.” It had only been an infantry
post,and 1 had no ldes puy eavalry were thers,

Reloading my pistal I @11 back o little way
under cover of somwe bushes, and wutehed neross
to see what kind of a show they would make,
Day was dawuing, and I soon saw the riflo-pits
munned, and thew | drew & long breath, for a
party of 20 or 30 cavalrymen camo down to the
river bank on the run.

By the time they took to the water I turned
and wis off up the rond at an easy lope, I had
# horse under me that eould outrun and out-
Jump anything we had in the regiment, and I
thought I would take it easy and draw my pur-
suers under the fire of my men up the road,
who, under cover with thelr earbines, could do
offcctive work hefore they were seen,

When I got to w shurp turn in the road just
casl of the spring-brook befors alluded to, |
could hear them coming on the run bolind me,
aud I waited till I suw the head of the little
column, and again | sontdu six rapid sbots be-
fore I dushoed away at o keen run,

It chiecked them only @ second, and then on
they came at full speed, with the old robel yell
ringing on the iey nir. They saw thist one mun
had given them all this aunoyunee, and they
were bound to have me if bullets and horse-
flesh eould accomplish the work,

I let my horse out lively now, for they had
rifles or carbines along, giving we startling
notice thereol by some pretty closo shots.  If |
could lead them on o couple of miles further, 1
thonght, my boys would® hear the yells and
fiving, nnd bo ready to emtertain visitors, 1
kapt ahend for nbout s mile, justout of range,
nod thought I had them where [ wanted them,
There were not ovor 20 in the squad now, and
half of them ought to be unhorsed at the fieat
fire, and then we would be about paired off for
the rest of the worl,

I was in o straight streteh of road with a nar-
row fleld on my leit fonced by a ditch, and
three or four rails on top of the embankwment,
A hondred yards or less the woods rose thick
and dense in that direetion, To my right an
old cornfield n half mile wide Iay open—not
even u [eneo on that side, for alarge camp hud
cleared every rail there,

1 TOOK ALL THIS IN AT A GLANCE,
when the rebel yells, all too elose in my
rear, were answered in front, and I saw to my
Lhorror a full squadron of “graybacks” com-
ing down the road in my fronton the run, 1o

to take the " intelligent C." wlong with me.’

wheel my horse left front for the fenceand the
woods and drive the spurs rowel-deep in his
flanks was the work of scarea a second.  And
such a jomp. I had no idea till I was over
what a fearful leap. A wide ditch,a high bank
and four rails on top of that,

The horse woent clear, but fell on his knoes
in the plowed ground beyond, and I felt the
snddle going as he rose. The girth had broken,
1 shoved it from under mo and went into those
woods bareback, with bullets just hailing
around me, for both parties were firing to ent
me down before I reached cover. I leftsaddle,
holsters and two good pistols behind, but ly-
ing right down on my horse I let him slide the
best ha conld.

And he wont like 8 hunted deer, and that
was the last 1 saw of the Johnnies that day,
Threo hours lnter I got to onr picket-line, whers
I found my boys, just got in, with the beliel
that I was “ done for,” They had heard the
yolling and firing, and waited as long as they
dared where I had left them, and then came
in to report,

When I got back to Headquarters and re-
ported no advance of the enemy, I received the
usnal nod of satisfaction, and went back to my
quarters, sore and tired, to think over the close
call I had enjoyed.

THE RATTLE OF THE DRUM.

BY 8. H. BYERS

—

I've heon thinking all this morning
Of the days of eighicon siziy,

And the lercer days, ten thousandfold,
Of elghteen sixty-one;

Of the snage-drum's rattle, raltle,
As it enlled us out to battle,

When we heard the news from Sumter,
And rebellion had beguu,

Hplf a million men were wantod,
Hall o million must be rendy,
There was little time for talking,
Or for women-foiks to ory ;
For the drums just Kept a-drumming,
And the boys in blue kept coming,
Till it secmed as If the Nation
Were all marching out o die,

Never onoe wo thought of money,
Nor of recomponse for dying,

Pay for wounds that left us bleeding
Fur the tweuly years to come ;

Anh! the world and all that's o it
Could not pay for one short minute

Of the time we charged the ditches
To the rattle of the drum.

Thinner, thinner, grew the columns,
And the men were ever fulling,
Bul another line of blue-conts
To their plxte would quickly come;
There was Hitle thinking whether
We shonuld all be dead togeiher;
We ware gelting used to dying
To tho rmille of the drum,

Bul the Nation, how it pitied
When it saw our Hmba all bleeding1
“Sons of honor—sund befure us
In the everlnating day—
Yo who saved ua from dishonor,
Yo who fought our battles for us;
Ah, the debt wo owe the martyrs
Heaven nlone can eve@puy.”
. - . .

It s seven years to-maorrow

Bince | sent my peision papers,
Asiclog for the offered bounty

For this empiy sleeve of mine;
For | ennnot do the mowing,

Nor the rt-uping[ nor the sowing—
Ah 1 I'm not the boy of twenly

That I was in filty-nine,

They were not so slow In writing

When they enlled for men to battle;
There was niob so much of eavil,

And such gqnibbling as to pay ;
God ! was it for this we burried

W here the bombs and shells were burled !
Jast Lo save some cowarnd's laxes,

Or 1o wake bl rlehi lo-day ?

Whete were thes these men who éavil,
In the midst of storm and battle?
Did they hear the muskets ratile,
Or the ery, "*To arms; they come™'?
Did they bear yon banner glorious
Over tield and fort victorious
e ]u the fuce of blazing cannon
To the beating of the drum?

Little recked they of the ploading
Of the Nation and its chilidren,
To the ery of " Holp, oh, brothers"'—
Lo! thelr volees were ns dumh,
Fut on war's aweel circumsinnces—
What to them were swords or lances,
They who never henrd o hl\,‘h‘.
Nor the rattle of o drum ?

Land of lands, et us be worthy
Of the blood of yonder mariyrs,
Of our heritage of glory ~
Thot hias through the battle come.
Touch agaln the red-liot embers,
Till ench patriot boart remembers
The days when mon were dylng
To tho mttle of the drum.
-

A SKETCH.

With a Fighting Chanea to Make Your Own Ap-
plication,

Ep, JoukNAL: In oue of the hot months of
Summer a great battle was fought, It was
fought admidst waving grain and sweet-scented
shrubs, ‘T'he reapers had whetted theirseythes,
It was harvest time.

The battle lasted through woful days of
horror and suspense, and from little Round Top
to Cemotery Ridge was one vast field hospital.

Evory blade o' grass was tonched with death !
The tiny cups of clover blooms, that had only
known the kiss of bee and butterfly, were fl1lod
with blood those awiul days, and drooped and
died, Hurmless leaves and herbs were tinted
with a color not thelr own, The lark went
upward carrying blood-stains toward Lhe stars.
The streams ran red. The trodden ground
became o quagmire,

The little pools collected in the prints of
human feet and horses' hoofs were silent ad-
monitions of the fearful cost of human slavery
—u8 also the price being paid for wsniversal
liberty. The trail of earthworms and insects
that crawled from without those pools bore the
one all-pervading hue and wrote their fateful
lines o’er moss and thyme,

Night drew hor curtaing about the fleld and
the stars camo out. Heaven keep us from the
knowlodge of the sights the moon beheld along
the line of Pickett's charge. Heaven save our
enrs from the wails and eries that rent the air
that night, Heasven keep us from a knowledge
of tho secreots whispered afterwards upon the
tainted wind that blow ucross those scenes of
death and suflfering,

Morn came and went, and came agaln.  Still
the denso gray suoke of battle hung over grass
and corn, and fallow-land and wood, aud over
roof and chureh-spire in nestling Gettysburg,

Aund this, grave seniors, honorable Senators
and Representatives, is only oue touch of the
brush in that gruesomo picture painted on the
heavens all the way from '61 to 'u), yet we find
you u quarter cf a contury afterward in the
Hulls of the Senate and the Chambers of the
House, wrangling over & possible pension of o
cont u day for the wen who entored the breach,
who saw the cloud and fled not, who saved nnto
you your present honors, the grand possibilities
of u united conntry, and all the endearing vir-
tues clothed in the words, * Home and Native
Lund.” .

— Peoria Jonirnal,

— — e -

A Champlon Mean Man,
[Jester, |

“ Johnson isa mean man,”

' So they say.” -

“I kunow it. I borrowed $20 of him one day
last weok and returned it next day, and he was
actuelly too mean to allow me 5 per cent, off
for cash down."

phe =R
Accounted For,
| New York Sun.]

“Ta there an earthquake ? " asked the Emper-
or of Ching us the gronnd trembled beneath his
feet,

“No,” sald the vizier; " the hammock season
is beginuing in Ameriea, and the vibration is
only the etfcet of people fulling out.”

e g
He Had Been Convineced,
| Drake's Magazine.)

Mes, Fangle—Do you think that animals and
birds have a speech of their own?

Mr, Fangle—Certainly I do. 1 have heard
fow!l lnuguuge myself,

TRAGY TREMMEL

The Varied Experiences of the Blue

dJay Mess.

BOUND FOR REBELDOM.

— s

Orders Send the Fleet to Hat-

teras Inlet.

—_— e

LANDLUBBERS TROUBLES.

A Severe Gale Makes a Very
Exciting Trip.

BY JOHN M'ELROY,

Anthor f * Andersonville: a Story of Sauthern
Prisona' ; " A Flle of Infantrymen'; “The Red
Acorn'; " Reminlscences of an Army Mule,”
elo,

[coryniGuT, 1800 ]
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LETTER XX,

#“OUT ON THE OCEAN SAILING.”

A TUSSLE WITH OLD NEPTUSE—"WHERE THE
ECATTERED WATERS RAVE, AND THE WINDS
THEIR VIGILS KEEP"—A VERY EBEASICK
CROWD—ARRIVAL AT STORM-BEATEN HAT-
TERAS,

Paxiico Sovsp,
NEAR HatTERAs INLET, N, €, Jan., 25, 1862, |
EAREST MOTHER -
“If there's anything
that I am fond of it's
variety,” said Job to
. me, a little while ago,
g7, “but I never thought
2 1'd get as many par-

for & change.”

“Yis,

chimed in Qaip, “Oi'd rallicr foight all the

harrned divils in purgatory than go back
the way we kem.”

Haven't we had a time, though, since my
last letter!

That closed, if I remember aright, as we
started to follow the other ships out through
the gate thi.l opened upon the broad ocean,
direetly into the face of a glorious full moon.
What a wonderfully-bright omen it seemed,
and promised all that we could hope for in
the venture nporn. which.we were embarking.

As we passed through Capes Henry and
Charles"we could see the ships that preceded
us turning their covrses directly southward.

“Whoop-ee! that means Charleston,”
shouted Job. “ Now, old cradle of Seces-
sion, Nullificationville, Fireaterburg, Trai-

“A LIFE ON THE OCEAN WAVE”
tortown, your hash will be settled in short
order, We'll retake Fort Sumter, burn
down the place where they hatched the bad
egg of treason, and sow its foundations with
salt. The Blue Jays 'l raise the Star-Spau-
gled Banuner on the tallest pole in South
Carolina, and send Secession hall home to
Old Abe for a smokehouse.”

After we had left the lighthouse on the
Capes well behind, Ezra Grimsted came out
on deck and said:

“Col. Satterlee and the Captain of the
vesseél have just openeds their sealed orders
in the cabin. They were not to be opened
until we reached the open sea. We are to
make directly for Hatteras Inlet, where the
expedition will enter Pamliico Sound, drive
out the rebels who took our forts, and oe-
cupy the coast of North Carolina”

Job looked disgusted.

“Then we are not to take either Charles-
ton or Richmond,” he said. “Them fellers
we left behind on the hills around Washing-
ton 'll do the work and get all the glory.
I'm mad, that's what I am.”

“I don’t know about that,” said FEarz.
“Col. Satterlee seemed pleased with the plan.
We studied the coast on the map, and he
pointed out that it'd put us right where we
could go into Richmond from the buack, and
take the rebels in the rear. He thought it
was fine strategy.”

“Maybe it is good strategy,” said Jobh, a
little mollified, “but tomy mind we're hav-
ing entirely too much strategy in this war,
and too little good, downright fighting,
Strategy may be a very fine thing, but my
idea is that the only way to lick a man is to
jump on him, roughshod, and pound him
till he hollers “'nufl’ That's the way to
haundle these rebels, They’ll never give in
till we've welted all the fight out o' "em.
Still, if going to North Carolina "Il take us
where we can get o grip on their back hair,
I'm in for it”

We discussed the news at some length,
but unfortunately few of us kuew much of
the geography of the North Carolina coast,
and I rogretted that I had not provided
myself with a good map of the United
States, instead of the things for which I
bad little use.

bedad,” |

| swered Lan, with soma asperity.

—_—

The air grew warmer as we stood out to
sea, and hecame quite balmy.

“Isn’t this delightful?” murmured Lanm,
leaning back on our pile of knapsacks, in
thorough epjoyment. He led off, in his
sweet voice, with—

* A iife on the ocenn wave,
A home on the rolliog deep,
"Where the sealtered wnters rave,
And the winds their vigiis keep.™

The rest of us threw our whole sirengfi
into the chorus. '

“You'll git enough o’ the scatiered watera
ravin' betwixt this an’ ter-morrer night”
snarled an old “barnacle-back.” one of the
crew. “This 's a reggler weather-breeder,
an’ you'll find it out afore we git to Hatteras,
The waters won’s be scattered; they'll all
be here—'hout a million miles more 'a yo
want ter see. Ye'll never hanker to have
'em ravin’ agin, ye kin bet yer boots”

Alas, what a true prophet a very commaon,
ignorant man sometimes is!

The wind began to rise, If came in gnols,
with each succeeding one stronger than its
predecessor, '

The movements of the ship constanily
grew more uneasy. She pitched to and fro,
from this side to that, in a very disquicting

A WrFLL-EXECUTED MOVEMESNT. '
way. It suddenly occurred to me thad I
had eaten oo much supper, and it was noé
digesting right. 1 said nothing, however,
and I noticed that the rest of the boys wera
unusually guiet,

[ happened to lock toward Web Dallas,
His face was very pale, and he seemed strug-
gling with some inward emotion. '

“ My liver ain's acting’ "t all right,” he sald
presently, and with some bhesitation. “1 be-
lieve I'll go to my bunk an’ get a strong dosg
of the luvigorator.”

He came back on deck, bringing a bottle of
the Invigorator and a large spoon. "

His hand was unsteady, and he spilled
some of the precious eclixir on the deck, a8
which he groaned. Lan weat to his assistance,
and spiiled mors,

“ Here, give me the spoon in my own hand ™
said Lan, impatiently, “Open youar meuth.
There, down with it

“ 0. jewhillikins, you filled the spoon plam
full,” gurgled Web. %1 told you net to. Half
A spooniuil’s the reggler dose., It's almighty
strong, and 1 don’t know what it do. O,
massy, it's krinking all my insides into hard
knots, Lan Green, you've killed me.”

He ran to the side of the vessel, leaned hig
head over, and vomited tiil [ thought he would
turn himsell wrongside out. 4

“Lan, what'd you do to Web?" said Jobo
sterniy. I doa’t think that was either smarg
or funey.”

“1 wasn't $rying to be smart or fanny.” ane
*There's
nothing weong with his idiotie medicive, The
boy's only a little seasick ; that's all.™

“ His stomach slways wuz wake,” saild Quis,
shifting about & little uneasily. *“EBuat he
oughtn't to be shuck up with this littie jos-
tling at all. Of'll just stip over to him and
hould kis head.”

Quin's red face was as white as Web's when
he crossed the deck, and by the time he reached
the side of the vessel he needed son eozea fo
hold his head quite as much as Web did. -

“Howly saints!” grouned Quin, in the infers
vals of his retching; *“wou't some av yo jus
nail me shoesoles down so they don’s be com-
ing up through me throat."

“Well, I declare.” said Job, still kerring a
stiff upper lip. * Quin's been eatin’ something
that disagreed with him. There's nothin®
wrong about this ship. I think the motion's
quite pleasant. A'meost like & rockin” chair,
Laun, go on with your song.”

“Like an engle eaged [ pina,

On this dull, nnchanging shore,
0, give me the smell of the lashing brine,
And the sound of Lhe hillow's roar
piped Lan. He stopt with great snddenness
before starting the chorus, and sped away as
fast as his feet could carry him to join Web
and Quin. :

“This beats the Nation,” said Job, exerting
himself to look entirely comfortable, but with
little suecess, *“Who'd "a thought that Lan
would 's been knocked under so easilyv. It's
all nonscnse, this being seasick. It's imagings
tion. You see others siek, an’ you think you've
got to be, too. Just make up your mind,
Tracy and Herman, that you won't be sick, and
stick Lo it, an’ you'ro all right., Just Le deter-
mined now that von won't be siek, and wg'll
make thoese fellers ashamed o' themselves”

“You ean pe jost as tetermint as voa tam
bleaze," gronned Herman, despairingly, " pat
I'fe kot to go, too.” His great blue eves werg
full of salty tears as ho reeled across the heays
ing deck.

“Q0, poys,” he wailed, after his stomach had

“How ARE YOU GEYTING ALONG, Boys?™®
emptied itself into the waves, " I shall myself
durn outside in, yoost like an umprells in de
vind.”

This was the last straw, which gave the vie
tory to wmy rchellious interior department. I
could resist no longer, and made haste to form
in line with the rest along the vessel's sida
When 1 got there Job and Cad Briggs wore not
more than three steps behind me, and coming

on the ron, :
Balws of Gilead, how sick I was! How sick




